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OS night roll ker i . 
This interval indulging, to the CLUB | 
Of SPOU TERS | repare; where Sul bun- 
Borne high upon the feathers of conceit, - 
—1—.4 ; while puſing blats of wind 
urſting loofely /i cave, 
Blow them to — — 
The room — — 
Features diſtinct and m; — 4 
The tables the reſplendent pewter 
— fublmoe be 
nvigorant. Virginia's-plant mater 
Lies in the centre: wiith the clay farm d tube 
Each member graces his exttendetl hand. 
Above the reſt, with-lordly looks nt 
Deputed fits the REGENT of the nistet. 
In elbow chair pre-eminent. His hand OY 
The fil hammer yields. Before ' . ©. 
His optic balls are two ſhining ors, +» 
Betwixt whoſe pewter confines, in 5 
r ies of arxental coin, 
Lie wide pred Halper ging we lands 
RP 
To keep good order and cach foros. 
But lo! a Raſeia now is an the move, 
Stentorobphontas 3 him long I mad. 
Saw meditation hover er his brow, 


And all his faculties abſarb'd in | 
Forth he ſtalks e 


THE PICTURE OF A SPOUTING CLUB. 
| ———— emma mm — — 
All bend their eyes on him; no longer now 
Pauſes the youth, but ſtorms in wild Macbeth. 

Lo! now apparent on his horrid front, 
Sits grim diſtortion. Every feature's loſt, 
Shrew'd horrible, inhumaniz'd. On ſtage 
Of quack initerant I thus have ſeen 
An Andrew wring the muſcles of his face, 
Deforming nature, and extort the grin 
And wonder of the many headed crowd. 
He ſpoke; when ſtreight a loud applauding noiſe 
ues, the clap of hands and thump of feet 
Co- mingling, knuckles on the table's verge 
Wich fury beating, and the thwack of ſticks 
-JenQtive confirm the rattle of applanſe. 
| Lo! now another of theatric mould, 

Riſes in clouded majeſty, yclep'd 

Rantewell; him and his inauſpicious fate 

Deftin'd to oil, and dreſs the flowing curl, 

And with nice hand to weave the yielding hair; 

But each revolving, riſing, ſetting ſun, 

Beheld this hero looking on his trade 
With eyes indignant. His exalted foul 
Launch'd 'yond the limits of his narrow ſphere, 
Fraught wh extended notions of the ſta 
His inteileQs, high tow'ring, flew to realms 
Dramatic; there, the ſtore houſe of iis brain 
He fill'd redundant. Here he tries his {ill 
Theatric, ere upon the graceful ſtage 
With ſteps advent'rous he dares to tread. 

In Jaffer now he breathes his ardent love, 
With ſighs of mimic fondneſs. Now his breaſt 
Heaves with the weight of jealouſy and rage 
Perplexing ; all Othello wars within 
. His various tortur'd heart. Oh! how his voice 
Riſes and falls as Oyſterella's ſoſt 
And ftrong, when every ſtreet and curving lane 
Adjacent, echo the teſtaceous cry ! 
He ſpouted—and receiv'd his ſhare of praiſe. 
Young Capras next his meteor lays down 
Igniferous. Him had his parents tent | 
o London, (ſeat of buſineſs) there the laws 
Of Albion's ſtate to learn and exerciſe 


THE PICTURE OF A SPOUTING CLUB. 


But fruitleſs was this Spouter's parents care, 

Tho ſedulous: for ſcarce two years had roll d, 
Since proud Auguſta firſt had bleſt his eyes. | 
Ere the warm youth in theſe expreſſions broke: 
Am l, ye gods! eternally to ſcribe ' ' 

„ Inglorious ?—No: ſome power uplifts my ſoul, 

” — * _ the common herd gr _ . IIS 
“Pull reptiles. Hence, ye wrong adj 

* dey colleRtions 8 I leave you 1 | 

* To thoſe grave, ſolid thinking ſools, whoſe cars 

« Tautology beſt charms: Oh, Shakeſpeare! come. 
« With all thy pupils! fire my glowing breaſt, 

* Expand my genius, and enlarge my foul.” 
Kindled that inſtant at the raptur d thought, 
His lofty daring now aſſumes the part 
Of tyrant Richard, and with awkward firut 
Affects majeſtic air: but wanting fcill 
Betrays himſelf unequal to the taſk. 

Thy graceful periods ſo oft admir'd, 
Divine inſpired Shakeſpeare ! on his 
ImperfeR die away; his labour'd ſpeech 
Sounds gutt'ral like the hoarſely croaking race, 
Upon the banks of ſome pellucid ſtream. 

Scarce had he finiſh'd, when ſalutes his car, 
The minglcd noiſe, upon the duſty floor 
Reverberated. Dawn the Lawyer fits, 

Well pleas d; and next ſtarts up Hiberzid's fon, 
Like ſome enthuſiaſt on a tripod rais d, 
To catch each child of folly—now the cork 
Intruded ſwift into the candle's blaze, 
Is nigrified, and marks th aſpiring youth 
With whiſkers bold. Ferocity now darts 
From either eye her broad unmeaning ſtare, 
In Bajaxet he raves, and low'ring, bids 
Dehance: yond juſt nature's ample pow r 
He rants elaborate. His roaring voice 
Calls echo forth reſplendent. ended ; 
But the tribe with- held their banners of 
Then down he fat with woeful aſpe& dull, 
But ſtraight emerging from a ſea of thought, 
He ſwallow'd haity the ſalubrious ſtream, 
And re-ipthrqn'd his Ar ſoul. 

| — 


—— 
new A wit aſpirin 
| Of excellence, up riſes 
Fam'd. la worn out calcuments 
None was his equal No one better knew 
The pointed awl to handle; yet his ſoul, 
His noble ſoul wich rage dramatic glow'd, 
1 — To extort 


of canc eit, 


Th involuntary _— — the ſmile 
is check, 
8 10 htc out the humid — 


22 ah. 
e d the 

+ Adapted it, cpm prin — 
With —— — 


— bo - - 
| His action terminate. 8 


(Dramauc gudde 
And bids him ſhine Saws oppengton. 

With joints inflexidle, and head oblique; 
An object ſtiff ning to the fight, ke ſtands 
In attitude unmeaning, and, the more 
To render him ridiculous, he liſps, 
And robs each word of its emphatic due. 

He finiſh'd—when the wonted noiſe began 

as his all attentive ears could wiſh, 
or lels than that which ſhakes the circled ſeats 


THE PICTURE OF A SPOUTING CEUB. 


* rr 


- Our bard will mile at the rid critic rule, 


* K 


PROLOGUES AND RPILOGURI. 


Of playhouſe upper gallery, when ſome 
Solas (ator —— pantomime, 


So much delights the num'rous tetrene gods. 
Prologues and Epilogues now: crown the ſport, 
By various genii profulely 
By ſtamm ring Walchmen here, and Scotchmex there. 
N Li, — -— ++. ; 
ow a the; 
The laugh — rey ot wanton tale 
Reiterated. Till the watghaan calls 
The hour of twelve, when ends th? amuſing ſcene. 


PROLOGUE TO THE LONDON HERMIT: 
cenſors! by whoſe nad we ſink or riſc! 
, Pra 


y, to-night, and not too wiſc ! 


He had his learning in a laughing-—(choal. 
Order, and ancient he dares neglect; 
And rather would be chan correct ; 
Nay, ſpite of all grave claffical communities, 


Wou'd ſooner make you. laugh, than keep the unites. 


Relax, while our Rogan lay before you ! 
Good-humeur to the countenance adds graces, 


of faces ! 


Lay acid wiſdom by; think mirth no fin; 
A Throw your ſour dignity afide,-and grin ! 


Yet tho' we laugh. we wou'd. not quit the | 
Where ſportive nature marks her ample : 


Various her range ! calm, gay, then in the Vapour 


We catch the goddels while ſhe's. cutting capers. 
To prove that we have caught her ia « act, 
Our W is built upon a fad. 

If, then, the drama's frolic pencil draws 

A frolic faQt——away with critic us 

And grant the ſketcher's fancy your applauſe ! 
Oft has he drawn before—this ſhop is tall 4 


With touches from his hand; and none thought dull; 
Should this, to-night, ſeem vapid to your eyes, 
"Twould prove a Di/ A SuUrprize—— 
Oh! think on his collection now m ſtore, 

And ſmile on him, on whom you ſmul'd before! 


; 


PROLOGUES AND EPILOGUES. 


PROLOGUE TO SPECULATION, 


UR bard and I were juſt about to fight, 
When he conſented you ſhould ſet us right. 
He fays © he's nervous—nought can cool his fever, 
« 'The town won't bear ſuch trivial ſcenes for ever. 
The times are chang'd—lſententious draughts they quaff, 
« And all is nonſenſe now that makes them laugh. 
« Morals from Seneca have gain'd the day, 
« And poor Joe Miller's jeſts have died away. 
« What then becomes of him, fince Joe's no more ? 
He never dealt in ſentimental lore, 
« In modern novels tortur'd virtue's fame, 
* Or * from the ſame” wrote letters © to the ſame.” 
Would that he had! —ſfine words gain approbation ; 
« But if you laugh not—where's our 4 00g - 
My anſwer was“ Sir Criticize may ſwear, 
« You ought not to be pleas'd, when moſt you are. 
* Say that's obſcure! he underſtands not, this 
* But pray—is that the author's fault or his? 
« May call that pantomime in which a ſcene, 
« Too much embelliſh'd by a chair or ſæreen 
* For ah! how oft when hackney'd logic tires, 
« Would Ranger's ladder rouſe your latent fires ? 
And one broad laugh rais'd by ſatyric Foote, 
Has done more good than noveliſt c'er wrote. 
The comic muſe was born to laſh mankind, 
Not by falſe ſentiment debauch the mind. 
What villain trembles at grave Plato's name ? 
But Horace' ſatyr laughs him into ſhame ! 
Lecture the proud - will preaching make them humble? 
No - but lampoon them and their pride will tumble ! 
All this I told our bard, but ſtill he ſigh'd, 
Still urg'd his former doctrines, mine denied 
At length he ſaid that you ſhould ſettle all, 
And by your ſentence, he muſt ſtand or fall! 


— —— — 
PROLOGUE TO THE JEW. 


O Comic Bard, before whoſe roving eye 
Kingdoms and States in magic viſion lic, 


* 


PROLOGUES AND EPILOGUES. 


Sweeps o'er the map, and with a partial ſmile 

F hn length on hi beloved Iſle, 

He views her deck'd in all her natural charms, 

And wrapt in peace, amidſt the din of arms. 

« Here, here,” he cries, “ on ALz10s's foſtering breaſt, 
&© The Arts are ſhelter'd, and the Muſes reſt, 

% Here I will build my ſtage, by moral rule 

And ſcenic meaſure here ere my ſchool z 

% A ichool for prejudice: Oh ! that my ſtroke 
Com d ſtrip that creeper from the Britiſh Oak! 

« Twin'd round his generous ſhaft, the tangled weed 
* Sheds on the undergrowth it's baneful feed,” 

This ſaid, he bids us itrike the daring blow, 

That lays bis fame or this defiler low. 

And now our PxoLoGus ſpeaks—In former days 
Prologues were abſtracts of their ſeveral plays; 
But now, like guilty men, who dread their doom, 
We talk of every thing but what's to come. 

As for our Fable, little V1] unfold ; 

For out of little much cannot be told. 
Tis but one ſpecies in the wide extent 
Of prejudice, at which our ſhaft is ſent, 
"Tis but this fimple leſſon of the heart 


oP not the man by his exterior part : 
oe 


irtue's ſtrong root in every foil will grow, 


Rich ores lie buried under piles of ſnow. 


If to your candour we —— chis night 
ckleſs 


For a poor Client, for alu Wight, 
Whom Bard ne' er favour'd, whoſe ſad fate has been 


Never to ſhare in one applauding ſcene, 


In Souls like yours there ſhould be found a place 


For every Victim of unjnaſt diſgrace. 


PROLOGUE TO THE DESERTED DAUGHTER. 


FRUITFUL in good and ill, the teaming earth 
To wheat and tares affords promiſcuous birth : 
At once, from nature's womb, riſe woe and weal ; 
The ſprings that poiſon, and the ſtreams that heal, 
Nay more, her ring each and all contain, 
Within themſelves, both antidote and bane. 


\ fo a& an idict'; in conchet a 


—————————————_——_————_———_—_————m—_——— woe 
Ach is a nag world, where death vids like ; 
And concord riſes out of —— 
ROOD, yet all together bound: 

rute und Tolle Qively is found © 
a of infinite; a eſs maſs 
| Of miracles within a blade of graſs. 
| © Firſt of the tribe, and maſter of the whole, 
Man ftands ereR ; the forereign and the ſoul. 
In bim wil union and difunicn thine : 
He's now above half brute ; now more than hulf divine. 
in humbur ; inane in weit; 
The ſlave of all, to none will he ſubmit ; 


& Mov'd by a breath, el dee th 
—— A now fink, a ftraw ; 

woep, no give the planers hv. 3 
h Railing ut wrerohedarſs, in folly wiſe, | OE 


reges 


3 md *. 

; others 

To aid or i ena we 

The worſt o —5 ng the buſt of wives 5. - 

With many more, all waiting h within f = 

My taſk being ended, teuby 

He, and decide, Me men who . 

Fer from this night's G6cree, there's no- appeal. . - 
— 


AN/ERE ro, IN -IMTTATION or Ma. ROWE. : 


„„ . 


4 how feldom formne's juſt, 
WV was tar bores | 
Of broken crodie—and of fate 
Of all the various wretehes play ks, 


r for have 
—_— are ha apoo te ar bow? 


— wht — | 
Contncd hs trail honely pr } 


_ 


NEWCASTLE APOTHECARY; 
By G. COLMAN, El. 
A TALE. 5 22 21 


MAN, in many 8 town, a 
Profeffin openly with death to wreſtle | 
.nt'ring the field againſt the grimly fae, 10 


Arm'd with a mortar, and a pefile. 3 * 
Vet, ome affirm, no enemies they are; | 1 'Y 
But meet juſt like prize-fighters, in a fair: ö 
Who firſt ſhake hands before they box, 5 
Then give each other plaguy knocks, 

With all the love and kindneſs of a brother 
So (many a ſuſf'ring Patient ſaith) © 


Though the A fights wir _ 
Still they're ſ»arn friends to one another. 


A member of this Eſculapian line, : 
Lived at Newcaftle, upon Tyne: 

No man could better Bild a pill; or wake a bill; 
Or mix a draught, or bleed, or bliſter ; 

Or draw a tooth out of your head; 


Or chatter ſcandal by your bed; or give 4 auger. 


Of occupations theſe were quantum ſuffi - 

Yet ſtill he thought the lin no not long enough; 
And therefore Midwifery he hal to pin tot. 

This balanced th Kings: for if he hurl'd 

A few ſcore mo from the worl!, 


He made amends by bringing others into't. 


MONSTROUS GOOD 


His fame, full fix miles, round the country ran ; 

ſhort, in reputation he was 

All the old women call him =o fin man 
His name was Bolus. | es 


amin Bolus, though Fr r 
ich oftentitnes will Genius fetter — 


Read works of fancy it recs i 
reg. 


And cultivated: the Belles 


And why ſhould this be though 

1 — 
oetry 

Apollo patronizes Phyſick. 


a prick? 


Thathis preſcriptions he reſolved to write in't. 


N 8 
D 
rr 444 


s verſe!—and where's the treaſon ? 

Ti fimply honeſt dealing, —notA crime 

When. Fatients ſwallow obyſick without reaſon, 
Ie is but fair to give a Jittle rhime. th 


He had a Patient lying 


at death's door, 


Some three miles from the town—it _ be four ; 


. cater 


99 he wrote this verſe: 
_ Which one would think was clear enough, and terſe, 


4. Wren TAKEN, ToSEWELL SHAKEN,” 
Next morning, early, Bolus role; 


And to the Patient's houſe he — ;—ypon > his pa, 


Whoa ule trick of ſtumbling | 


= « : 

a l EET 
% _ 0 Y 4 * 
FJ {2 


, A * © 
N = 1 


Heh —— ;—and took ſo much delight in't, 


„ Well,--how--what then f 


6 Zounds ! ſhake a Patient, man 1-a ſhake wont do.“ =_, _ 


SONGS AND TOATS 


Bolus arrived; a doubtful tap ; 
Between a ſingle (oF double rap.— 


Knocks of this kind 
Are given by Gentlemen who teach to dance; 

By Fidlers, and by S: 
One lou 3 thee 4 Have one ehind; a 
As if the knocker fell by chance, | 

Out of their hngers. - | 


The Servant lets him in, with diſmal face, _— 
Long as a courtier's out of place— ; 
Portending ſome diſaſter ; 


John's countenance as rueful look d. and grim, | -4 


Az it &, Apothgcary dan paype C6. bims.: 


. * 2 4 R 

« Well, how's the Patient!“ Bolus nid. eee po I 
Jobn ſhook his head. .Y 

« Indeed !—hum ! ha |—that's very odd4” 

« He took the « John gave a nod. 


"& x out, you — 4 
« Why then” —lays John — we boot him once.” v.44 
« Shook him !—how ?”-—Bolus ftammer'd out 

« We Jolted him about.“ 


« No, Sir —and ſo we gave him two.” 09 
Two ſhakes! ods curſe! - "4 
'« * would make the Patient worſe.” ; 3 

« It did ſo, Sir !—and fo a third we tried.” ; 

« Well, and what then?“ — | 4 

4 Tuzn, SIR, MY * Din!“ 3 

3 | 


MONSTROUS GOOD 


The New LONDON CRIES. 


IKE a lark in the morning with early ſong, 
Comes the ſweep with his Sweep ſoot ho ; 
ext the cherry cheek damſel comes tripping, along, 
Do you want any milk, maids below; 
Duſt ho duſt, goes the tinkling bell, 
While ſharp in each corner they look ; 
Next the Jew with his bag and his cloaſhs to ſell, 
Cloaſhs to ſell—any old cloaſhs. 
Speaks.) Hip halloa Moaſhes, ſays a wag, have you 
got any Pork to day! go along you blackgar, ſays he, 
any ſhoes, hats, and old cloaſhs—any bat ſhillings. 
. Chorus. | 
Let none deſpiſe the merry merry cries, 
An -knives, or razors, or fciſfors to grind, 
J5 To for the Comfor ns dey ; Gol 
Buy a bow-pot fir, it will pleaſe your mind, 
h! d—it ſtand out of the way; 
Muffins ho, crumpets ho, next ring in the ear, | 
Any brick-duſt, come neddy ſtand, woah; 
Any lobſters, or Newcaſtle ſalmon my dear, 
mon my dear, ſalmon my dear; 
Dy'e want any lilly white ſand ho. 
Thus the various cries they in harmony blend, 
Come here is your nice curds and whey ; 
Here's the laſt dying ſpeech, old chairs to mend, 
Choice fruit or a bill of the play! 
Here's three for a ſhilling fine mackarel ho, 
Any phials or broken flint gat 
Cone break me or make me before I go, 
Before I go, before I go, 


Come here is my fine ſparrow- graſs. 


— 88 41 


On a brow, the wrapt 


= SONGS AND TOASTS. 


| es, 
Who buys a new love ballad. 
, S.. a | * 
Mrs. HERBERT's Song. at the Cment. 


| Tn forth, hark the deep fuiging | 


See the ſport. = high mettled fieed ſpurn the 
n 

ViewkiniSadkis prowl neck;pake haartihs loud liven, 

And ſnort the ſharp air of the foft breathing morn, 

In an inftant all nature is rouſed from her trance! 

And the hills ſeem to fly, and the trees ſeem to dance ; 


Dr cnc Hate Fondie-whips- 
With frantic delight, every boſom's on. fre. d 
peaſant cantracethe wild train 
Por down the flops mountain, and cover the plan; 
Up the ſteep, in the ſtream, or amidſt the ſcar'd flocks, 
ho ne'er regards perils of rivers and rocks; 


We plunge in the lake, o'er the precipice fly, 
In view the fleet ANTELOPS, and in full 


1 lacks . what courſer lacks | 
a 


Nor here ends the pleaſure, nor here ends the chace, 
Ev'ry double we ans ry danger retrace; 
MA 3 


— 


Fa . ; - 


MONSTROUS GOOD 


— 8 
| Recount in returning — I 


And point to each ſpot where the 
We view the vaſt fragment, L 


was ſhar d. 
irlpool profound, 


O hounds, and AN TELOPE, acts, ſo re- 


nown'd ; 


Then to Bacchus and Venus, out proweſs rehearſe, 
EEE EA IFIGINES 67 Ven. : 


' SUNG By Mz. BANNISTER, 


In a Friend in Need, 


Fial il, &. 
Wha rg fee - n 


If Ver I feel my ſpirits tire, 
I haul my fail, look up around, 


7 2 


Wanger ſo 155 and froflick high, 
And drink it off to liberty 


Where wine or water can be found, 
| Ive randy — 
I've travell'd far 

| Fal lal, &c. 

in I hope, before I die, 

8 England's cann the taſte to try; 
For many a league I'd go about, 
To take a draught of Gifferd”s Hout. 


THEN w old England I come bene. 


| When treading London's well known ground, 


In | Whitbread's entire. 


SONGS AND TOASTS., 


I ſpy the name of Trumin, 
Of Maddax, Meux, and C. 
In ſight makes me a new man, 
A pot of porter, ho! 
When to old ngland I come l&tne, - 
What) Joy to ſee the tankard foam, &c. 


Sung in NIOBE, at the Cizcvs. 


A 8 pleaſant a lad as cer dwelt near our village, 
Thof * A* purſe · proud gentlefolks queerilh, 


A bit of a 3 and tillage, 

Good humour d and harmleſs — were I: 
But when I'm put up, cod ! no lad in the nation 
Finds good-humour work to ſo woundy a paffion ; 
From quarter- ſtaff, fiſty-cuffs, cut and thruſt Pop- 


Let 2 who dare wron me ſtarid _ if they can; 
Or ſlugs in a ſaw- pit, Pll E any cop 
Od-rabbit and — it! they'll God m me thy man! 
I has the heart of poor ſiſter been 
ealing, 
And laughs at our forrows becauſe wods peer, 
Does he think as how poverty ſtifles one's feelings ? 
Contempt and diſgrace 2 at his door! 
Od- rabbit! the ieſt chap in the nation, 
Who wrongs. me ſhall feel mo | 
F com, &c, £8 
— — 


OLD MAIDS' CATCH:—Sung at the Cincus. 


UT monſter !—Male creature [—Deſpoiler, be- 

Inſulter of innocence, let us alone gone; 
Pure as angels—like chaſtity cold as. the ſnow— 
How dare you thus vi | 
Clown. 


Me ! no, no, no! 


* 
FP . 


MONSTROUS GOOD 


. Maids. TntruderSintri — baſe plotter—vile man 
Diſappointmen us deſpiſe all your clan. 


Begrne—ou\ — beauty's pure virgin laws. 
2 F —— lrᷣ 
ake that — 4 get you gone, mon- 
ſter, more is 


cue Tag to Old Nick to· get out of your claws- 
Sung at the ROYAL "IE, ds 


By Mr. PILBROW. 
blade, 


8 ſmart as e er a 
NN 
A ſtory ſtrange to tell; 
3 : N 
FPreh is but graſs, and that I bring; 
And thof no voice thus ſweetly fing, 
Here's deadly good „ 
Or, Buy live mackarel.” 


In Winter, Buy my ſprats, come buy, 
8 Mes hed, oyſters,” is the cry: 
4 
at night I cry the hour— 
1 — 
« For I don't care how matters Ay, daß 
N . ee 7. Jolly, lol 


| Bank: — A 


With jack-afs neat am ſound; 
My tug, as-on I pals; 


| 8 | 
| ghd. for, rhe girls, come, 
« Boy wy 


zo AND TOASTS. | 
Ee oe 
My ſtars ! I garters loudly cry. | 

Or, Buy my gingerbread, come buy; 
f Or, rather than be dumb, I knows, 
Like Mardecai, | cry, Old cloaths ; 

& For I don't care how matters go, 
When I tune up my trolly, loly; lolly, lo. 


DSD / 


_ SUNG By Ms. BANNISTER, 
| In the Shipwreck. / 


75 the courſe of my life I hwe ſeen many nations, 
I've ſeen many ſtates, and have fll'd many ſtaions, 

The valet by — with the maſter I've been, 

And in each various ſtate various fortune have ſeen : 
With the high and the low, thus by turns we go, 
With a hob and a nob, and a jirk, and a bob, 

Spoken) But 2 always great inclination to be maſter 

—ſo 


ng 
« Britons never ſhall be flaves 


A ſoldier I ſery'din a fearful campaign, fir, 
But ne'er felt the courage I then learn'd to feign, fir, 
Then parade it, and ſtrut in the ſprightly cockade, 
Which all the world knows oft a captain has made; 
From floven to fop, then by turns we hop, 
With a hob and a nob, and a jirk and a bob, 
Spoken—But I did'nt like a ſoldier's life. —So I ſung 
« Britain's beſt bulwarks are her wouden walls. 


A failor I've been and have plough's the falt ſea, fir, 
And of all ſorts of lives, till a fatlor's for me, fir, 
Tu ſhun all the great, and their curſ'd civil racket, 
And change every ſuit for a failor's blue jacket; 
On the high and the low, ſtill the wind may blow, 
With a hob and a nob, and a jirk and a bob. 


MONSTROUS GOOD 
Speken—So now I cares for nothing, but dances 
. upon deck and | 
« Send him victorious, 
Happy and glorious, 
| 11 
SHES: od fave the king.” 


: : — — • u — 
LAUGHING SONG By Mr. DIGH TON. 


pedants urge their learned ſtrife, 
L 2 mortals what is life; 
« Life's a jeft and all things 
So fays I—fo faid the poet; 
„Mir admit me of thy crew, 
380 fay they,—friends what ſay you. 


ſhew it, 
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| Proves a Fair, 2 
Srave men put on wiſdom's cloak, 
Turn em out—tisall aj 3 
hen the ſolemn we-ſee, - 
Her whoo-hoo-hoo, draw, ha, hee* 
Roud the globe let fancy run, | 
All the world is full of fun, | — 


Holland apes the gallic rin. 
F France—but theſe mf Tangh that wins 
I * 


While Britain true to ki 
Shall live and laugh at all h foes. 


—— 


SONGS AND TOASTS. | i 5... 


© Sung by Mr. DIBDIN. = = 
TY name's Harry Halliard, I care not a fi 1 
e * 


waggers and ſtrives to look big) 
My girl I can court, for my king I can fight, 
And 122 Lam — 


Chorus, 
For I take ev'ry chance as I | 
And if it turns croſs why then I dunt/ mind it; 
'Tis fooliſhd'ye ſee for to fidge it and fret it, 
Aud if a ſhot comes tis the. beſt way to let it. 


Let erers fall out, What then? 

re welcome for Harry to fall in agen; 
Let Frenchwen for freedom each other -betop, 
Ray ee 


When danger is nigh I conſider this here, 
That a true honeſt has got nothing to fear ; x, 
And let the worſt come, Im not fuch a dunce | 
n 94-06-34 


— 


to find it, 


— — 
Sung in JULIA of LOUVAIN. 


ARK the ſolemn awful bell 
Demand 8 - apa | 1 

With ſolitude to dwell, | 2 

No ny hope to change in view. - "i 

Sad victim, priſoner forlorn, 3 1 ; 

By the tapers ring light; | 

The nuas fad pants for morn, 

| And gil pologg he tedious right. = 

id zeal doth prove, 5] A 

: Donn attend;  - 1 

Religion de —— | 

 "_ alone appears her friend. 


— — 
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2 Sung in the SMUGGLERS, 


F round the world poor ſailors roam, 
And bravely do their 


dangers 2 paſt th Fd their home, 
Wich exch bs ec beauty. 


Chorus. 
For Nan and Sue and Moll and *. 


Aud fifty more defi 
And when the Wee 
"Who ſays it dont cher . Log 


If rich he come, what pleaſure then, 
If Nancy do nat ſhare it; 
If por the foors the to complain,” 


or Nancy tob will bear it. 


What Jubber then like him fo gay, 
His grog drowns all his forrow.; © 
For d—me if dis foul to day, = Pref 
Is fure to right to-morrow, ' 


He ſprings on ſhore aſſur'd to meet, | 

The partner lav'd moſt dearly ; 

In merry dance withmimble feet, + , - 
r 3 883 
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Favorite Glee, i in HARLEQUIN and OBERON. 


ROM every plays plage condema'd to roam, 
. every place we ſeek a home, ; 
e 


| branches form our ſummer roof, 
By thick grown leaves made water proof, . 

In ſheltring nooks and hollow a h 

We cheerly paſs our winter da ; 
Come — round the Gig by 

Our ſongs our ſtories never tire; 

Come ftain your cheeks with nut or berry, 

You'll find the he gipy's eu * 


r. 


SONGS AND TOASTS. 
ALONZO THE BRAVE AND THE FAIR IMOGINE. 
_ 4 Spolen by E. Saville Cary, : 
WARRIOR ſo Bold, and a Yirgiz ſo Bright 
A San as they ſat on the green, 
gaz'd on each other with tender | 82 
Atronao the — pres Tae, j 
The Maid's was the fair Imocims. - -- As | 
. © Fad ob," ſaid dhe youth lr 
To fight in a far diſtant land, 

Your tears for my abſence ſoon leaving to flow, | 

Some other will court you, and will beſtow . | 

On a wealthier ſuitor your hand.”- 1 

* 04! buſh theſe ſuſpicions,” lee 4; 

« Offculive to love and ta me, 

22 8 you be dead, 12 
"- & 1Wear Ev none in 

Shell abend of 1 Ino be. x 

n 
* * 

Pe yo grant t to puni my falſehood and 
a 
May tax me wich — 
And Lanes <p 
To — ab d — ſo . 

His love, ſhe lamented him fore: + .. 
But ſcarce had « rwelvemonth elapſed, whpn betcld, 
A Baron . Far logs vs, 

Arri ved at Fair — 4 — 

k His wouters, ble goefents; bis | 3 

Soon made her untrue to —_— | E 
Too ts hog es; . 


Ls 


caught her a * , 3 
her home as Ig * 2 
The revelry now Was 8 - 


The tables they ned with the weight ofthe feat; 
Nor yet had the — 2 and merriment ceaſed; F | 
hea the bella the cal tal ner — 


— 


His preſents all boſoms 


* 0 * 


MONSTRQUS GOOD 


—— — ˙ 
Then firſt with amazement Fair Imogine found - 


That a firanger was placed by her fide: 
His air was terrific ; he uttered no ſound ; 
He ſpoke not, he moved not; he looked not around, 


© But earneſtly gazed on tho bride. © - 
His vizor was „ 


— 3 hoſhed at his 
were t 
The dap as they eee 
The ſights inthe chamber burned bie! 
appeared to diſmay ; 
gueſts fat in filence and fear. 
At length ſpoke the bride, while the trembled ; * I pray, 
ES REIN Ion wank lay, \ 
And deign to 
The lady is filent: the 13 


n 
Oh! God! what +... _ SINES 5 


What words can expreſs her diſmay and furpriſe, | 
When a ſkeleton's head was expoſed ! 


All then uttered a terrified ſhout z * *' 
turned with diſguſt from the ſcene. 


and his temples about, 
addreſſed Ions. f 


 « Behold me, thou falſe onp? behold!” he cricd ; 


$i Grant, tt punila thy falſehood and pid 
God to puni 
My at thy marriage ſhould fit by my fide 
Shou tax ms with perjury, claim thee as bride, 
And bear thee away ie the gravel” 
K EBay he wound, 
loudly the ſhricked in diſmay ; 


3 


> x was Fair Ido found, 
who bore her away. - 


* 


e 


— 


they crept in, and the worms they crept out, 


SONGS AND TOASTY. 


| Notlong li the Baron'r nord nbne fince that * 
To, inhabit the caſtle preſume; a 
For — tell that, by order ſublime, | ; 
There Ix0et53 ſuffers he pain of her crime, 
_ — * her deplorable Soom. Ka 0 "© 
At midnight four times jn each does ig 
== Bona in ſlumber 4 bad, al 
ee 
— in the wi Skeleton 
ſhriek as he'whirls her ground. 


While they drink out of ſkulls newly torn, from the 


; Denging ropmd them the ſpec are ſeen ; N 
Their li blood, and Yhis e ſtave . 
They howl :=—* To thehealfh of ALowzs the Brave, 

WW Neoms f | | 


_—  —— | 
PADDY O'BRIAN—As ſung by JOH Or. 


HEN I was firſt kitten d It ilkeng 
And a bratfuch as me, och A I Wer 9 


Ae d father ſuſpected my mother, 
Far the devil able uf N aha os tuliers 


Och, rub a dub, row de row, Paddy o Brian: 
To be ſure I'm in nature as tame as a lion, 
| Ock, he work never hk Fly ei, 


mother was kind, and my mother was tender, 
F my foul I've more reaſon a bor to RIS. 
For to ſharpen my ſtomach 9 „ 
Sore they NA u 0 live won A I could get 

Ont, nibs cud, cow . Paddy o Aena? Xx 

My Mam is a goat 3 is a lion, 

And I'm De addy o Brian. 


That my parents are given to livi 
Och, ca ant be a dou fo 


tell ye freely, 


* 


| MONSTROUS GOOD 3 
For if one Daddy dies I've ſtill another, 
And im he a — HER 
8 de row, Paddy Brian's 
NN y Mother was rather à fly 
o ge, blood and wounds, ch » Paddy o'Brian. 


— —— 
808-95 Carr. MORRIS. 
Tun⸗— Tur Gur I Lerr BeninD Me.” 1” 
INCE pick and NELL was man and =, 


2 


ided cheerly ; 
ought of lhe wedded throng, 
muſt firſt be taken, e 
J ner, „ 


© \ Now an the road ſays Dics to Nate, 
«If things are manag'd fairly, . 
In future we'll do pa ng 
.  « Ods bobs we'll guttle rarely ; r 
% We ne'tr have 4 N. ee . 
a Se faith I'm much miſtaken, 2” 
'*« If ere a pair have had the right 
* To claim the flitch of bacon.” 


My dear ſays Nzzz to fell the flitch, | 
N 8 N 
r r 
And 1 fo fine a | 'F- 
So ſay no more, but 
To market 3 | 
For ſure will — 
. 


prize 


ö 


— 
- 


Here you trace 
ler pou — — 


What glory 
s, the 
* by a V7 


„ © 


* * 


* 


Who the wide world tf 
Fot a cup of the creature ſoon 


m FRIEND IN NEED. - ES 


\ BACHELOR, nillee—ſo merry life! 4. 4 
To marry would — tae 

He huntours the gale; 
| He reefs in his ſail, 
Aud knows what his will is bout. 
Tho irling and twirling, he lives without ftrife 

He fackens his flies, if rigs 
But what ſhould he do with a whicli 

Who, low bigh e jw, ene, Ar 
Whaling, ewisling | 


The air whiſtles round him as keen is a knife ; { 3 2 1 


Tho' whidling andtwicliog, be liv ap 
tor 


But vin th dear a whicligig 
2. e 
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S080 22 OBERON. 
wives | 


[Omen and maids, widows 
beſt Zug Tor . 


livesz. 
Heres mp whirgh 1 
s pretty well 
ene haking with ifs and with 
Try your luck for wy round and . — 


2 he's wy — gngerbe 


Hot 
e age hoe! 


All te work ae * — 


: Cour 8. your belſs, and your- gente 
pate takes, 


* Fr 


their conſtantly crying ihey ve to ſell, 
ee ee a 


gingerbread, 
Mj a — Hike the world, 
Re 


ſome difference between em exiſts, without doubt, 
Tue world 3 has blanks, while mine's wholly 


There no mater ke ain you gil and 

- Rt aw't once in ten can get 2 nut. 
So I Ach nid an | = 2 
And, j Frike my beners ke cars of ya, 


Hot ſpice gingerbread! Sc. 


\ * 


_.. Come, buy my . 4 
Em z ginge but what of that =} 


1 Ove balfare pame-nate; the reſt; gingetbroad cakes 1. 7 
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E old at 289 — 0 Thoſs who. 
| 
wy the liberties of the e be immortal, 


never meet a friend in either country. 
modeſt maid, that cover d herſelf 
The 6 —— rthout x cue —nor ever hu 
have cane to murmur. 1 - IR 
Tue wget Irancembin of arts un Knee 
' The city of London, and may it ever. . 
to all other cities. 
The wile man's requeſt, neither poverty © nor 


Lie $ dainties with the feet ſauce of — 


NEW TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS? 


| May all mankind enjoy We blefling of liberty, bot 


never take the liberty to ſubvert it. f * 
Maychoſe who delight in war Ihare its calamities 
Tue ſpring of life and fouritain of enjoyment. 

Peace and liberty to all the wr ld. 

The univerſal — intereſts of commerce. 

May love and honer 

| May the wreiched be cun d kde Joys of * 
the the dial of reaſon regulate our lives. 

"p the honorable lover meet with ſucceſs. 

ay Britons never inyade the rights of others. 

Fultice ever be the companion of mercy 


2 — 2 with a red lining and a black lol kinge. 
to all nations. 
22 


autiius every 
To the Bid Parliament, 2d may it ſtand likes | 


rock inthe midſt af the ocean.” © 
Toal thoſe brave even who have died i defence 


{recdam of election be 


preſerved—the trial 
ined—and the liberty of | 
ury mainta e . * 4 


man who feels 


ure, RAVE find time to 


lain who robs: my daughter of her virtue 


I OST Oo OO ONS OR SPE 


adverb te hoo! of inftrBionſorour pre- | 
= Bly the mam would doug injury gelen. 
accompliſh it. 
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. 
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1 When we hour the true peaurs ol 


— ure 104378 AND SENTIMENTS. | 


+ of England never for © the un es- 
3 — 3 
— 222 
May the wooden walls of old England 


from the worm of Jacobiniſm, eb the IE 
pavy Del 
The contitutiog of Eagſand, may it endyre for 


The Ggnizy of 3 woman that makes « man Gaps up- 
. and honeſty 


alone reap the 
| While-wine eniven the ben let bung cheriſh 
the bottle. 


„„ 
May the ſons of liberty always be entitled ©- che 


As Kent 1 child of n. 
is nature ſhe ever be 
pron 4.67 = 


May the ſmiles of friendlhip always gladden the hours 
of conviviality. 
b'the Journey of iſe, pL the Ee” may / 
3 ſortune never attack 


The of the 
D 


My every 1 
5 . 
A N 49-98 e kind eat. 


| May never have 
Coanubial ſweets without 


ty for » comp 


— 
; ys have our-game in view. 
Moy genera never be decem porn. 
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